418                      THE   WIFE LAPPED
But the mother was fell, and might her not see, Wherefore of her she would haue bene rid : The yong man full soone she graunted pardy, Create Golde and syluer with her she bid.
Saying, full soone he would her haue,
And wedded they were, shorte tale to make:
The Father sayd, so God me saue,
For heauinesse and sorrowe I tremble and quake.
Also his hearte was in greate care,
How he should bestowe the eldest y wys,
Which should make his purse full bare :
Of her he would be rid by heauens blisse.
As hap was that this yong man should Desyre the eldest withouten fayle : To maryage, he sayd, full fayne he would, That he might her haue for his auayle. The father sayd with wordes anon, Golde and syluer I wpuld thee giue : If thou her marry, by sweete Saynt John, But thou shouldest repent it all thy Hue.
She is conditioned, I tell thee playne,
Moste like a Fiend, this is no nay :
Her Mother doth teach her, withouten layne,
To be mayster of her husband another day.
If thou shouldest her marry, and with her not gree,
Her mother thou shouldest haue alway in thy top :
By night and day that shouldest vex thee,
Which sore would sticke then in thy crop.
And I could not amend it, by God of might, For I dare not speake my selfe for my life : Something among, be it wrong or right, I let her haue all for feare of strife. If I ought say she doth me treate, Except I let her haue her will, As a childe that should be beate She will me charme: the Deuill her kill.